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“Another Sheaf” by Galsworthy

By BARRETT H. CLARK -
N this day of a thousand and ome sug-
gestions and eounter suggestions for

“reconstruction” one feals a sense of sey

eurity in perusing John Galsworthy’s lat-
ast colleetion of papers, Another Sheaf.

Galsworthy is one of the few important
writers who bave during the war and dur-
ing the short period sinco the signing of
the armistice shown a bigness of soul and
vision which we are led to expeet from an
suthor of his calibre. Such sanity is not
observable in all writers, even those few
whose artistic achievements are on a level
with Mr. Galsworthy’s. Ilis point of
view is admirably siated in one of the
wost illuminating papers of this new
book, The Balance Sheet :

4, L . The writer of thess specula-
tions says to himself: TLet me, at all
events; try to eliminate any bias, and see
the .whole thing as should an umpire—
one of those pure beings in white coats,
purged of all the prejudiess, passions and
predilections of mankind. Let me have no
temperament for the time being, for I
have to sct down —not what would be the
effect on me if I were in their place, or
what would happem to the future if I
could Bave my way, bat what would hap-
pen all the sume if I were not alive. Only
from an impersonal point of view, if there
be such a thing, am I going lo gel even
approximately at the trath.” "

And the writer proceeds to delermine,
o fur as he is able, what will be the physi-
cal effect of the war on the soldier work-
man. The problem is sef squarely bafore
us. Withoat prejudics, without ecant,
without flag waving, Oalsworthy sets
down (he fucts as he sces them: “On the
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whole, them, an increase of ‘character,” a
slight loss of mental aetivity, and neither
phyzical gain nor loss to speak of.” And
the solution? ; our author is too wise
to map out a of eampaign; he sug-
gests the only possible remedy: a com-
plete ing between eapital and
labor. Perbaps this is really out of the
question; it is at least the only way to
try to avoid the great elash.

France, 1916-1917—Am Impression, is
a trenchant deseriptive paper, with ehar-
acter sketches and impressive aneedotes,
observed sur lo vif. Englishman and
Russiaw and particularly American and
Britow. are illuninating The latler is an
attempt to interpret the Englishman to
the American and the American fo the
Englishman, for “on the mutual under-
standing of each other by Britons and
Amerieans the future happiness of ha-
tions depends more than on any othar
cause.” .

With his usoal insight into the charse-
ter of the American Mr. Galsworthy sums
up thus briefly the attitude of most Amer-
icans in the following aneedote: “I am
fold that an American officer said re-
oently to a British siaff officer in a
friendly voice: ‘So we'ra going to clean
up Brother Bocbe together!’ and the Brit-
ish staff officer replied: ‘Reallyl No
wonder Amerieans sometimes say: ‘I've
got no uss for those fellows’” Yes, if
the Englishman would forego his “Really”
ha would come so much closer to the heart
of the average American. But he won't,
and that is why this Englishman haz gone
to the trouble of writing a simple and
straightforward interpretation of his fel-
low countrymen to their eousins whose

“The Daredevil of E’he_Army”

By DORQTHY SCARBOROUGH.
HE war restored romance to a world

that had become rather prosais,
gave ns back demi-godlike deeds, renewed
our epic sell-respect. It showed, as one
relurning chaplain has said, that there is
no such thing as the common man. Ths
Daredevil of the Army, by Capt. A. P.
Corcoran, pictures the gallant work of the
“Daredevils” and the “Buzzers,” men who
transmit or deliver the messages of an
army. The Motor Cycle Despatch Corps
of the British Army by their swift ear-
riago of information made it possible for
commanders to executa thetr campaignsa.
Thoe authors gives an instanes.

“AT learned,! wrote Sir John Freneh
eoncerning sctiviles around Mons, ‘that
Gen. Lanrezac was retreating on my right,
that at least three (erman corps were
moving aguwinst our front and another
(erman corps brying to taum our left
wing. Wherenpon it was decided to fall
back.

“L learned.”

Suppose bhe had not learmed. Suppose
that, relying on French support, he had
stood at Mons with his 75,000 men and
250 guus to face a vietorious army of at
least 200,000. Suppose he had defied von
Kluck, quite unaware that von Buelow,
alsv victorious, was threatening his flank.
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“A mystery story of a strangely
appealing quality. Against the
background of a typleal Amer-
ican suburb the author has man-
aged 1o project a genuine almos-
phere of horror."—N. Y. Times,
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Supposes it and you are supposing (he an-
nibilation of a Brilisly army due (o the
failure of its Motoreyele Despateh Corpa
4T learned,” “Information reached me”
—the public reads the words evexry day,
never pansing o consider what they sig-
nify. “The news resched ms!” How?

Before the eyes of the reader of The
Daredevil of the Army rises the pieturs
of the despaleh rider, tissme paper
strapped to his finger, revolver strapped
to his waist, hurfling at sixty odd miles
an hour over a shell shot and enemy in-
fested highway. .

“‘Deliver your despatch ai all eosts’—
these are the mstructions issued to the
cyclist. . Death, eapture, aeei-
dents—any wnay overtake him in _his road,
but none may defer or terrify him. “The
daredevil,’ that is the name he earned in
the early days of the war, when Gen
French credited him with the salvation of
the British forees.”

The author of this extremely readable
book is ‘s universily man who had had
divers experiences before the war, such
as hunting big game in Africa and ranch-
ing in Bolivia, and who was eager (o got
into service in France without enduring
the tedium of preliminary military drill.
So he joined the Motor Despateh Corpa.
He relates his adventures in 3 swift, well
ordered style that is free from the care-
lessness of many war books. He gives in-
formation coneerning a phass of sarvies
that has been little known about. His
work haa value as well as inlerest,

Capt. Corcoran tells some experiences
of his own. On one occasion he was buried
alive in a tunnel with twe companions,
one of whom went mad and attacked the
others Another time he was scalped.

Once he was summoned to report to the
Brigads Major.

“ "You've been recommended for a com-
mission,’ he informs me amiably. I sup-
pose I looked puzzied, for he adds the
explanation: ‘For good work—ecarrying
despatches under fire

“What elss had T been doing sinee the
beginning of {his business but earrying
despatehes under fire? What else had I
been doing when I received my wound?
My feet lead me involuntarily to the Sig-
nal Office where lie Signal Officer is sit-
ting. I put the problem up to him. He
smiles.

“Mo yon remember,” he asks, ‘on An-
gust 1 delivering a despalch to a battery
commander ontside Hooge?'

“Of course 1 do, but what of it?

““Well, he explains, ‘you may not be
aware of the faet, but six men bad tried
o carry it before you, and every single
one of them was killed” ™

THE DABEDEVIL OF THE ARMY, By
Capt. A. P, Coscoran. E. P. Duiton &
Co. $1.50.

-

FEBRUARY 16, 1919.

= —— = ——

“Teally” 80 often tukes the form of a
siap on the back.

Anglo-American Droma and Its Fue-
ture is full of good things, but I am afraid
Mr. Galsworthy is loo optimistic. Many
Englishmen bewail the state of the drama

in their own county and look to Ameries -

for hope; do we not often do likewiss, and
look to England in despair?

The remaining essays, two on The Lond
and s number of shorfer ones under the
heading Grotesques, are all concerned with
different aspeels of the problems and the
aftermath of the war.

Galsworthy the artist has- slways dis-
played a lively, passionsts! inferest In
polities a8 2 form of human destiny; noth-

ing that is human is foreign to him, and
it is therefore not a departure, not more
than the natural evolution of his mind,

Another Sheaf is filled.
This book and its predectssor, A Sheaf,
are the works of eombat of a literary art-
ist; they are in a way good deeds, helpful
eontributions to a subjeet of the greatest
importanes, but they are not the best that
Mr. Galsworthy can give; it is to be hoped
that the next Galsworthy volume will be a
povel on the same high plane as The
Couniry House and The Dark Flower.

ANOTHER SHEAFR Br Joax n.\Ls-
woatHY. Charles Seribner’s Sons. $1.50.
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BY
JOHN GALSWORTHY

Anctie Shest

- Another volume of Mz Galsworthy’s charming and
characteristic essays and studies. It bhas a particularly
timely interest in that it is so largely concerned with
questions, material and artistie, of reconstruction; and
it bas a more special interest for Americans in many of
its studies, which deal with American standards, intellectual
and practical. Among the titles are: “Americar and Briton,”

“The Drama in America,” “Impressions of
France,” “Balance of the Soldier-Workman,” “The
Road,” etc.

“Mr. Galsworthy writes exquisitely. He thinks keenly
on pressing practical Everybody knows these
two things; but when such a book is published as “A Sheaf”
a few years ago, and now “Another Sheaf,” it is well to re-
call them before we take up the volume. For a writer who
thinks keenly, feels humanely, and writes beautifully is in-
deed a master to turn t in this da and it goes without
saying that what he writes is valuable. We open®Another
Sheaf” in the full confidence of that. And our confidence
is not misplaced.”—New York Times. $1.50 net.
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“Aay of these tales Is worth giving a year's time to by
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pictures that in some respects remind one urgenieff.

" —New York Post. $1.60 neta
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~  Beycnd, $1.60 Plays; First Series
'l'h“rl;rk Flower, $1.50 Coa : ing "The Silver Box,”
The Man of by, Jor, "‘i‘
T e Fatcian, $18
’ Plays; Second Series
= i g Containing “The Eldest Soa,
ubein, $1 ““The Little Dream,”™ “Justice,”
: T sups
Studiesand Essays
: 2 Plays; Third Series
Sheaf,.$1.50 ining ‘“The Fugitive,”
A Motiey, $1.50 The Pioon The Moo
The Inn of Tranquifity,$1.50 $1.75
A Commentary, -
The Little Man Other | The above Plays issued sepa-
Satires, §1.50 rately at 75 ceats each.

CHARIES SCRIBNERS SONS

A SUPERB, THRILLING, SPECTACULAR NOVEL
SURPASSING- ANYTHING IN MODERN FICTION.

THE FOUR
HORSEMEN e
APOCALYPSE

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

The New York Times sagx:
“IBANEZ IS ONE OF THE GREATEST, IF INDEED
HE BE NOT THE GREATEST, OF LIVING NOVELISTS.*

3190 net (postage extra) whereter books are sold.
By the same author: “The Shadow of the Cathedral,” $1.90 net.
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